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Gommon Business Honesty

—BY—
ARTHUR STANWOOD PIER

#® procesding of otter frankness that | Weleh ™
s will be of advantage in any way (o “No, but 'l eall the boy and send

Cagpar Dane put down the news- jhis roll-top desk. which was open, ansd the interests of our  stockhold- | for some.” Welch answered.
paper he had been reading. He was | watched Dane with apprehensive eyes. ¥ I A — ihnt it 1 *Noo no—dont bother: I'd  Tather
4 man of 80, blg, massive and power- “Gentlemen, the chalr will ask the Will—far {1l moment we muke  our |von woulda't” Pweed seemed, by ©
fully built, with a’ strong., shrewd. |meeting to come o ordor,” Dane sald. o000 000 nt we reduce the vilue of Illr.uugI with hi= former mood of ubj
healthy fuce, Which was siaooth ~<!\.|_\--1|m volce was grave, deliberate and thelr stock to zere.  Will it be treating | depression, flighty and agitated. “1s
en excep! for short, gray side-whis- | ynemotional. “The circumstances ilf: them with unfairness f we—If we L all right, 1—'ve pulled myself together
ke his head waus buld and rose W lgyeh that the chair w il dispense wWith 1y haek the information for seme |1 think.”

i tn-n--\‘ah‘_m dome, m:q his blue r"t'!‘-lthe- usunl formalities “-n’: are walt- days, during which, perhaps, the stock ‘1 can get some whiskey' as well as .|
in spite of a cynical giant which was | ing tor my report on the _\.th--f, .\‘qu-. gradusily declines? Not at all; rather not’ said Welch as politely soliticlous
nlways In them, were softened by the | Gentlemien, there i no Valdex Ming thie reverse. since we u | then be give now a5 he hod before béen cnllons.
1winkling crow's fest in the v-h:ll--l-__: The alitre r directors ooked at | jpg them an opportunity 1o escape with *No, I'd rather not, thank yon. Did
He reclined at hiz ease In hin coms gy, jn stupefied silence something less than total loss—if they | T omlss anvibing while 1 was ot thy
Tcrtable leather chair, unperturbed by | “The property that we had thought [ declde fo gmell. Have we not a duty | windaw? Have yon thonght of any-
lhe dropping of his cigar ashes on hll“.-;u promising |-.)..'_ va oW quite vals - | o ourselves—provided it doss not con- | thing te de?™

S {less. In all my mining expetience 1Mt with onr duaty to our stockholders? “Welch seems to have an ldea” said

He louked at his daughter, who =al [y o0 never known of o paraliel cnse. [Are we under any obligation to pro- | Shinn reluctantly. “His polnt is that |
auietly on the other side of the fite- | Wi e uncovered, as vou know, o ltect the general public—at our own ex- | there= no partieular good to be done
pinee, her pretty fair-haired head bent | poaorble quantity or ore: bt, gen- | pense and o our detriment? 1 should by announcing the faets right off. 1
aver her embroidery Caspar Dane tlemen, that ore which we have uncov- [like to hear same discussion of these | guess there's something to be sald for
konew that she had been walting all {0 o absolutely all there is.  Instead |points. I confess that to me this moral | that view too”
the evening for him to speak. of striking a vein, we have struck what [issue seems somewhat compliciated. 1t “Exactly.” eried Tweed., with a heed-

“Helen., it was to Paul Herrie seems [0 be merely an isolated deposit. [is 50 easy, in wishing to do the right 'less sagerness to assent. “No. No good
tather | paid my fool tax forty years |The money we have spent on develop- |thing. to do merely the quixotic thing” |at all’
ago,” he said ment work has been thrown awnay. It Tweed turned In his chair and fMlung "Mr. Welch,”™ sald Caspar Dane, re-

“Your fool tax™ A flush tinged her |would hardly payv os to transport the |out both arns on the table. Then in- lsuming control of the mecting, “is
chevks and she put down her embrold- jore we have blocked out to a smelter— teriocking hix fingers  and  pressing | aboul o bty o plan before us for cone
ery with trembling hands, so remote as we are from raliroad. In | them together till the knuckles turned | sideratbion”

“Yes—what every voung man pays [short, our mine ks worth literally noth- | white, he spmke in a miting, " faltering “My kea,” sald Welgh, “wouid be
for his share of worldly wisdom. He jing.™ vokes “This—thi= finds me In pretty | simply this—for us five directors to
was a4 gond looking, sprightly mun, “But Mr, Dans,” ¢ried Paopl Herrlek, | bad shape. IUs been & poor  veur 'n posl our stock. Then sell it off grad-
with eurly, black hair and very hand- [rising and pointing to the chart of the jmy business—and we've besn ronning | cally, new and then buving some of
some. dark-red cheeks and an attrac- |mine that hung on the wall, how Is it |behind—nobody Knows -but  we've | il hack, 30 ax to Keéep up the price
tive smile—Paul Herrick is lke that, jpossible? Here Is the main lode * Iheen running behind for three vears | but alwavs selling more than we buy.
=n't he™™ He stepped up to the chart and with j[And now T thought 1 saw my chante | Divide the procesds pro rata—that 15,

“Yes,” Helen murmured. his finger traced the markings. As he ,—agd 've been buying  Valdeza—and [on ench sule give ench man a share

“I noticed it especially when he came pdid 5o he talked rapidly, appealingly, buying it—and buying it—sure my pro- corresponding to his share in the pool’
to Interview me todity. His futher was [stating what they all had believed— it would carry me—make up, my loss The proposal was recevived in sjlence
2 crook—kept a bucket shop, and 1 wus |[what was =o at variance with Dane’s |I've bought it on margins—from as low | Dane smoked on Imperturbably. Paul
ome of the young fellows he fleeced. He astounding news s sixteen—all the way up <o forty.  Herrvick, who before this had been en-
ended as a {loater on the straet™ Dane rose uand stood behind him. |And next month my notes come due— | gaged In figuring on au bit of paper,

“Why do vou tell me thig?” “Yen" he safd. “We thought 0. But and—and—0I'm ruined! Not a'pénny In |bent dver the table with frowning

“Because of that interview which |We were mistaken. [ can only repeat the world!™ brows and idly traced geometrie de-
Paul Herrick had with me today. He [that the case, so far a= I know, is with-| “Have we a duty to ourselver—and | signs on the surface. Shinn put down
comes of bad stock, Helen, and he jout parallel” He went patiemtly into to one another? repeated Welch In fhis cigar and, thrusting his hands into
deals in stocks as & business: 1 don't |a technical explanation, describing the 'a low wvojce | his pockets and leaning back, contem-
know which fact l= the worse. I'm ({dwindling and fallure of the ore. “The | "It's hard luck, old man.” said, Shinn. 4 plated soberly his own round person
told that he's a better felow that his [superintendent’'s  report”  he  added, Jaying & hand on Tweed's anm. "I'm | Tweed fidgeted about In his chalr,
father; I dare say he i=, or he wouldn't | “covering ,the matter fully, is on the not Is #s bad a box as you, I guess— | clasping and unclasping bis hands, and
have got vou to care for him, a» 1 |way. We made every possible explor- but you'll pull through If 1 weather Caspur Dane looked impassively from
understand i= the case Or has he mis- |ation—and the superintendent will give thiz thing myself—maybe | can give | one to another of the men
informed me on that point™ vou all the details. 1 hurried home to You & hand.” “It seems,” he sald at lust, “that Mr.

Helen came over and pressed her |lay the matter before you™ | “Thanks" murmired Tweed. | Weleh's proposal requires some diseus-
fathers hand appealingly. No,” she said. “But—but you assurred us=, Dane'" |"Thank=" His head sunk forward, and | sion, gentlemen 1 should myvael! like

“He's a fellow director with me in |cried Shinn with heipless pathos. His he recovered himself with ap ceffort. [ to put o guestion, T am not very well
Valdez Mining he's been  straight {face had turned a dangerous purple,
enough as far as | know.” Caspar Dane [he stretched a  gentlemandy,  dittle, |
admitted. white band along the table with en-

“What did yvou say to Paul?” Helen |treaty toward Duane.
ashied timidly, “1 assured »ou,” the chalrman an-

“l said that i= a most unwelcome jswered. “And [ am t-h.:grim-d—-hke-l
surprise and that 1 would Jook into the jthe lawyer who loses his case, or the
matter doctor who loses his patient. No more

“Not very cordial, were you® What jthan other men ure mining engineers |
dn. you say to me? infailible. I

“The same.” “Chagrined!” Good God!" exclaimed |

Helen sighed: she was aware of her }Tweed, passionately. Then he stop- |
father's stubborn preludices and of his [ped. the great vein in bis forehead wus |
eceentric and perverse methods of con- {3wollen, and in his fushesd race all
firming them. the line= of age and care seemed Lo |

“Helen, my dear”"—he put his arm [have tightened He hent himself for- !
round her and sirew her closer 1o i ward, ciutching his hands together be- 1

tink n unsvmpathetic with {tween his knees, thrusting his sleeves
1 em b;r how dear a thing it pup from his bony wrists |
was w h-u I wan vour mother's con- Welch, sitting ut his desk, had pen- !
sent—and I don't think | could really {ciled & line on a siHp of paper, and |
be unsympath at such a time 1 inow, while the others walted in strick- |
want ¥ou 1o h = @ll the bappiness |€n silence, he opened and the office

there is in your voung love—and there's
a great deal
mis= all the happiness there is In love
no longer young—love that
grows and keeps on growing even when

that's

the man and the woman ares on the
downward clope of life. Compared
with that. your voung happiness, my
dear, iz nothing—literally nothing. And
I want you to have the affection of
i man so god that you can give him
all your life a full, ungrudging, always
increasing love and loyalty. I 1 find
Paul Herrick Is such a man., the fact

that he's the son of his father won't
make any difference to me™

The girl was touched, but not guite
satisfied

How will you find out?” she ask-
od,

Something may happen,” he an-
swered vaguely.

She was aware that the roply mask-
od un eccentric purpose, but she had to

beé content
The directors of the Valdez Mining

Company hud been summoned for a
speclal meeting in the law office of
Mr. John Welch. 1t was generally un-
derstood = first cividend would

But I don't want vou tof

hoy appeared |

“SBtop!” cried Dane In his big volee,
leaplng up; the violence of s=udden
anger sweapt over the gravity of his
face. He sprang between Welch and
the bhoy “You are not wanted, boy;
that bell wis & mistukes,” he sald. and
the boy, epen-mouthed and frightened,
withdrew.

Dane looked down at

“The chair rules that
shall

3

the lawyer.
no one in this

room ld  communication with !
any one outside till after this meeting
= adjourndl,” he stated cmphutically. |
“That note in your hand, Mr. Welch,
might be an order to sell stock: |
should advise yofi 10 destroy IL” |

“You jump st conclusion=” replied
the lawyer flushing and pocketing the
note,  “l wonder if one so shrewd has
not already profited by his advance

information =™

Dine drew a packet of papers from
his pocket and to it on Welch's
“1 expected fuestion

sstae]

desk, the

broker may not call for them tomor-

floor, Herriek?”

“I'm afraid 1 don't quite ondestand ™ |
sald the young man

“Oh, ¥ee, ¥ou do. Why., Vance. my
broker, was telling me he has private

singnals on the exchange—two fingers |

for this and three fingers for 1that— '|"lr'. indignation. But here, on cooler | work in this coneern. We've worked
The door opened and Cuaspar Dane |second thoughts, it appears that no faithfully. we've tried to get thie bhest |
enterad, He took off his hat without |one isx to blame. We must pot indulge | results for vur stockholders, We are
a smile; a man bullt on & large scale, fm recriminations We must charge |in n position to save something from
with the hahbit of a genial expansive- four misfortune to the lmits and im-{the wreck: don't our efforts entitle
ness, and & face as naturally merry |perfections of human knowledge, and |us to the privilege? If we go down
ks It was shrewd, he had now not a 'not to the fault of any individual. As|with the rest, it won't be doing them
smile of greeting for any ope. He |l say, we seom 1o he confronted by a|any good.”
=shook hands with each of his fellow | moril issue, and we must determine ‘What would you propose doing?™

directors in grave stience, and nu‘:uugh [ where our duty Hes

it was spring out doors umt the morn-
mg sun was shining in at the windows,
the room seemed smitten with a chill.

Diine took the chair st the head of | #t necessarily the right

the long table: Shinn and Tweed sat
together on his right: Paul Herriek
slipped into 8 chair on his left, Over
by the door Welch, the lawver, sat at

|'1hi.- first impulse is to blame some one:

junsteadily toward 1he

his head resting on hi=s hand, seeming

fiot ta hear or notlee anvthing. Shinn's l-\hlﬂ' of alr was all 1 wanted™ Tweed | It—and now to be wiped out—with & a dividend pay ment.”

expression was almost as lstless, and |
Herrick seemed absorbed In his own
thoughts. Only Caspar Dane sat up-
right—massive, alert and to him Welch
mainly addressed his appeal

“We must consider,” the lawyer sald,
“whether anything i= to be gained by

“Se serensly happy was she that
and the old.”

slowly 1o his fest. “T1 have

He rose

will find those are the certific
my five thousand shares of to leave for a few moments. I'm—I1'm
stock.™ I}-il‘k."

“We have no assurance that vour! His face was white and he started

door. Weleh roge

be declarad. The mining expert, Cas- |row.” sneered Walch. ¢l front of him.
par Danes, was returning that day from Dane laughed tolerantly, T willl “Hold on” =aid Welch. “You'd better
an examination of the property., and leave them with you, my dear sir, for go to the window. AIll vou need Isoa
upon receiving his report. expected to (#afe keeping. Come, gentlemen, come: | breath of air,”
be favorable, the board would take |Ws may not trust one another, but we ) The old man stopped, mel Weoleli's
artion must mike up our minds not e be- ]"F-'H- and then looked pathetieally at |
Mr. Edward Shinn, the wealthy|[iray one another. Lot us discuss the Caspar Dane, for many  years " his
stocking manufacturer, and Mr. Lind- |sltuition calmly.’ | friend. But Dane :;'.-»i'l;-fl |‘hr- nppeal
say Tweed, the eminent wool merchant He returned to his place at the head | and glancing sway struek s matoh and
met in the elevator on the way up to}of the table, The two old men, Shinn  relighted his clgar.
Weleh's office A% they recognized jand Tweed, with anxious faces were | “Yes™ safd Tweed. hitterly “The
each other they nodded, each with a figuring now on the backs of enve- fwindow will do.” I
.rnuhdo-m and initiated smile. “Going plopes. across from the Paul Herrick| He turned and walked round the
to cut a melon today?™ Inquinred Tweed, | 882 Jlow in his chair with his arm= Jower end of the table. The window,
and Shinn answered, 1 guess we'll [folded and his eves starring gloomily in a recess in a distant corner of the
thump It anyway to ses If it's ripe.” at the tuble befors him. {room, was open: Tweed put hix el-
Having had one his joke, they “The thing for us to consider,” gaid [bows on the sill and Iooked down two
entered Welch's office in excellent -hu- (Dane. “is what now to do. Is 1t vour  stories upon the murmuring traffic of
mor. pleasure, gentlemen, that we should at [the strest. Behind in the room the
The office boy directed them to one | once publish the fatlure of the mins™ !nilrwummn wag resumed, but leaning
of the inner rooms=; Weleh and Paul Tweed threw up both hands in & out, he did not hear a word: After -:
Herrick were awaiting them gesture of despalr and imploring dis- {jnoment he raised his eyes and saw u
“Md man not come ye1?" asked jsent |man standing in the \-,'m.luu- directly
Shinn “And the stock =clling today at forty [opposite and nodding to him familiar-
“He'N he here” Herrick answered, [five!" groaned Shinn. “Selling now, at {1y, Tweed stared, amd then cunning
“He telephoned me just an hour agoe: |this moment. ar forty-five!® and wild hope together rushed into
he arrived in town only this morn- [d Welch sat at his desk [ingering!his Cyes Cautiously he ralsed the
ing. ™ Mipe’s certificates of stoek. The flush | middle and index fingers of his right
Tweed's voice bhroke In had Jeft his face: of the four men who {hand and held them up for the wman
And b the market today, Her- |hiad heard the announcement he seem- | opposite to see. The man looked puz-
rick” 8 tnd maybe we'll give |od o have most thoroughly recovered {zled, and with his left hand Tweed
it an lift. That's a great |himself. He began to speak now, with | pointed 1o himself. Then the man
buriness youre in—with your private |the persuasive art of the lawyer who |with an excited expression, flung out
#ignals on the exchange—two fingers {bad won some reputation through hix [both hands compfehensively. Twieed
More ilke play than business, 1 always | cleverness in refining upon the truth | =t held up two fingers n.l' his right
think. What's your countersign on the [und Investiguting a specious argument {hand and with hiy ieft pointed 10 him-

with plausibility. selfl

“We seem, gentlemen” he gald, “to Moanwhile, Weleh, witting at  his
be suddenly confronted by a moral [desk, was aubmitting points for con-
iskue. In such a turn of fortune us this, |sideration.

we Can't beur so great a1 shock with-

Is it our duty to
come out flitfoote -I and  announce
whitt we have learned 7 That seems the
slmplest and (rankest course. But s
and wlse
course?™ .

He paused for an answer or sugges-
tion. but no one spoke. Tweed sat in
an atliude Mtter  dejeetion, with

rectors are the

“There’s one thing,” he sald

ones that have done the

asked Shinn.

“Well, that's something to talk about,

but my Mea would be this. In the first fogether betwéen h
place, for us five directors——"

He paused, for Tweed had turned

land was coming from the window.

“Feeling better, oid man™ Shinn

asked, sympathetieally

“Yeon—yveos,

a good hit better: T wae

“We di-,

v ave saved up Pve put inmto right, and [ am pr-mr--nl to recommend
little faint for a moment, but the  money [ have save P e P _ltlrup - Roirr e add sl

rd

spuke wigh a nervousness and a hall family to support—well, it will restrict

repressed excitement which showed he  me a good deal

was gt least no longer in danger of
coliapse. His eyes roved from one to
another uf his as=sociates with an odd
sharpness. “T'm still a little shacky:
' vou haven't any whisky here have you,

/7//

And | sav, in a case
like that, damn the speculative public;

mnun's duty b o his own.”

and thén he
muttering

cried Weleh,
in his chair,

“What!"
dropped back
“Thank God!™

Shinn and Herrick gazed at Dane i |

Dane,” then he

The

'Thank yout, he mabid:

others stood  shent and  wretehed.
Tweed turned with a2 sudden attempt
atl bravery.

“I"'ll take it /l).ll’\é he sald. ~l1 can

el

W
“Suppose the facts leak out before the q stunned silence: Tweed, his face liv- PFetend 1o be proud—after—after th
stock can be unloaded? sald Dane id and contorted. hix sves wild with an humtilation of ihis hour. I swear :u
; “That s a risk we must take, T unbelieving fright, rose trembling, and Y0U men—maybe you cunt believe
don’t think there = muech danger. The in & low, shaking voice, said: ~Ie it | Dot I swear—that In all my life \“““
‘mine  liself o remote, There are  grye?™ - now | have neser obes done @ dis-
brokers we g depemd on, We can “The mine is perfoctly good and  Donest thing—and then In an bhour, to
'sell through half & dozen and buy in' prosperons" Dane ansyered ‘.l" cXposcd as a s'-‘.lruii--:'_ and i traitor
i through Herrick, and people will think | Then Tweed flung both arms above | #0¢ @ hypocrite, [—1 gan’t afford to be
the insiders are buying: I we work his head and wide from his shoulders prowml, 1—I1 \-.-‘uhI'u: have believed it
it skilifully we can hold up the price.  gnd eried: “I'm sold out! I'm sold out? |©F My If an hour hgo
But we must be cautlous. We must Gel me Vance—quick, for God's sake, D, with a sudden inspiration,
{not drop a hint to any one” Lquick!” He stumbled round the end of sirede vigorously to the hesd of the
Tweed, whose face had been showing | the table, his foot caught the leg of a t"bl:' and vapped upon it for erder
symptoms of returning distress, put & chalr and upset it with a crash, he “Gentlemen,” he sald, with a faint
trembling hand up to his collar ‘10| shook off Waleh's intercepting arm,  SWile and in a volte of authority, “let
loosen it. Then he took out his hand- | gnd, opening the door eried out: “Call Y% T-E"'\r‘ M the blasiness Lhis et -
kerchiof and wipsd his forehend. When | yp Vanes & Co—quick! quiek!” Then '"F_ )
hee spoke It was with an anxiety which  he elosed the door, hung over Welel's That evening Caspar Dane =at in his
Ieft him =hort of breath, desk and, gripping the standard of the Hbrry, readiog in the svening news-
“T—I suppoee the ea i for each one  desk  telephone, torned  again  toward () 8 | “". singuiar gyrations per-
to lurn in his stock certificates, m- Dane” he sald “1 would shoot yvou for formed by Valdez mining stoek—of =
dorsed and also his margin account2?” o hound.” astonishing plung= In one hour from
“That would e my suggestion,” an-! “But, old man” sid Shinn cajol- | 0TY-five down lo fifteen, and of its
'swered Weleh, “And then have evervsingly “yvou're not W out, you kpow; | Ubwand shool, following  bhmediatels
bely fare pro eata” [ how could you be*" | M :1-'.h,. divindend declaration, wo 1if-
“Yeu," suid Tweed, and the he agnin “At the windew.” Tweed answered ! The antics which for a brief time
bent over, clasping and unclasping h1s lin a breathiess, quivering volee. 1 hud thrown the “strect™ into such con-
hanuds= saw Vance, my broker. | suppose he sternution were regurded ax in expli-
Paul Herrick turned towards the the  knew of this meeting and was= looking ™00 -the only surmise belng  that
chalrmnn. weross I gave him his signal—ta S0mMe ane, not un “insider” had become i
“Mr. Dune,” he said abruptly, *1 am  sell” scarvd at the last moment and thrown |
cwure we should ke to know what you The telephone bell rung and Tweed “\.'-.'l' a hugh bI‘Iol_‘_‘i of stock regurdless
think about this scheme™ "-“,,g}“ up the instroment of sacrifioe. While Casper Done per-
“As | understand it,” Dane answered “This you Vance” Thiz is Tweed. Did Uded the financial writer's saplent
tossing his cigar into the fireplace.  you sell Valdez? What, all of it? What comments on the demoralizing epasode,
“the duty of the chair is not to take | price? Down asg low as what? Forty- his daughter Helen sat on the other
part in discussion but to Keep it from | five to fifteen’ :.--}-lr- of the lump. The maid appeared
‘wandering After discussion has ex- | He tiirust the receiver roughly back | ®¢ the deor and announced, Mr. Puul
hausted itself, if the chalr has any- |into place, cutting off the connection. Herrick
thing to add, that Is his privilege. We “Fiftern'™ he cried Fifteen®! Less As Hvelen rose her father lald down
"have not heiard vour views on this | than I paid for—and [ counted on it the newvspaper and looksd at her; she
mutter, Mr. Herrick™ to pull me through' responded with a shy  und  hopeful
The voung man rose amnd stoomd de- He wenl tottering to the table, and, Elance
ferentinlly, with his hands clasped be- | sinking into s chair, lnid hi= face upor “Heien,” he said. hoiding out his
hind his back; there was something | his outstretehed arms band, “teil the ¥ ¢ man it's all right
boyish and appealing in the attitude “Well," sahl Weleh, “fifteen Is hetter | 1 m sure he's sirs .u:h"
of the slim figure: the hesitation with | than nothing a Hitle while ago. That “Oh, father” she murmured, with
which he began to speak was appealing | was o pretty foxy scheme von iried | Der arms around his neck and her fuce
ulso, to play on us—and that was why you agninst hix cheek "1 Enow he I8, I've
“It meems to me” he said, “that | wouldn't come into the pool—" jalways known . Oh, F'm: =0 glad!
we're facing a big tempation, I'm sor- “Hold on, Weleh!™ Dane eorfed |And Il bring him right op to you
ry for everybody in this room—I'm e=- | gternly. “I might have let youn send NOow. -
pecinlly sorry for Mr. Tweed, because | your message from this room” | So srencly happy was huist
he seems= to be the hiardest hit; I'm Welch turned on him furjousiy. “And Dever guessed how awkard was 1)
sorry for myself, because I've been | by what right,” he demanded, “do you  Meeting for both the young man .
speculating in the stock jnore than I { come here to lie to us and tempt us | the old. Paul Herrick stood before
lke to say, and. ir i's wurll;lo»xg!an.l sit In judgment ™ | Dane in the same attitude of defers
I'tl probably have to make an assign- “Yes'" cried Shinn, stepping up be- ©0ee fud with which he had confront-
ment. But it doesn't make any dif- |gide the lawyer and confronting Dane, ¢4 the older man that morning. And
“How dare vou trifle with us? You Dane read in Puul's face a proud an-
Hed—yon lied—you will be held to ae-  ipathy und distrust
count. Decent men will not speak ol Law that evening Hel ame
you,” Y Cthe library where her
He stopped, guivering with passion, tand thoughful. He =mi
speechless for want of breath; his radiant face: he gave
| chest heaved, his face was red and lentment when she perohe
lewollen, his eyes flashed. Dane look- | his Knee and stroked
od at him =adly, disregarding the law- looking at his fatr-ha
lver, shining ) and gentl
“I can't say anything,' Doane admitt- | profile =o like that of 1t
ed. “I want to do what 1 can”™ | woman, no longer of this i
| He turned suddenly and sat down at | bad seen the truth « hen he
' Welch's desk.  Andd T was sit- | Bhad often blundered. Ca Dane re-
{ting there, Shinn st r him, pour- |ctllod her answer—“Why, of I
ing out tirade that nomentarily | Fve al Vo
been choked | "Hav uitting thinking all
| "You dared-—ta play vith us—to the svening? u=skod Helen W '
fmock is—and torture us—for your huave you been thinking?”
laport! We'd done nothing to you— A funny thing for nw he answer-
Inothing—we wers you're friends By | &d “I was thinking that with hu
|G, Caspar Dane, you're s disgrace | man being= it's bettor to W faith
1to humanity!™ |than o experfment for knowledge
| Dane, who had indorsed three of the

- GAuE & »

never guessed how awkward was t hat meeting for both the young man

Tontiined  secme.  Weoo-=(jooagie-1'vhis
versed In the stock market. Does the
|scheme that Mr. Welch has outlined

seerm o Mr. Herrick practicable ™

ference how sarry we feel for ourselves
or for one another, we alf of us Know
what's right., And we can telk all we

plegse about our having duties to our-

Ithe laWwyer for safe Keeping

| five certifientes that he had handed to
st silent

|
| — :
1 A SKIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY

under this scourging. Now he rose
with the papers in his hand, and said FOREVER.
guietly to Shinn

“You're right to feel thut wav—from | R. T. Folix G uraud's Oriontal
what you know; I'tl sny nothing. I'm D ! dr..m or Mag:cs, B“uu.ﬂ.r_
\through with the game: you gentlemen sesg
may think of me as vou will Egé:

He passed in front of Shinn and #3:% 03 rvery biemind
went up to Tweed, who was still sit- | %855 i besuty. snd Je.
Ting at the table with his head on ::_52 E::‘sztti
hiz outstriched arms = of 8T pears wnd
r “Tweed,” sald Dane, touching his_.‘ii§ rﬁ::‘:m?‘::r:;
|shoulder. The old man did not look " ';""”p;?’-m
up. Across the table, Paul Herrick h:.pﬁﬂf n::tet

and Dane saw the n:--r\/ :ﬁ.’. &L‘;
distrust in his glance laly of the Maut-
P Twe ul' #ald Duane again gently, “you 1-"1:-“ne-:”.m" ;
tand 1 have been friends & good while r“-]"‘:f"mu'f-"?‘

| hundred dollars a «hiirs
lanything about m

fAnd I want o puy for my fun—mighty
know |

;u wir fun I've found it I don't
how much lost—but here are
thres certificates for a thousand shares
cach—an«d take in
six months be a

you ve

yYou've Lix =m

orth

want
o

Valdez will

raud's Cream’ s the ot barmful of all the
n =" Foreale by all druggts sad Fasey-
Trited Staten, Cacuss and Emrope.

FERD.T. INS.I’R:.. 37 Breat dones Siret, New Tork,

and if 1 know i
%, our greut grand-|

FITS CURED

Herrick continued to draw dlagrams | S¢1Ves and our families and none ' sons will be drowing dividends from |

without looking wp. “Perfectly,” he rtl:h Epeculitive_publie, but: we. 'caw'i (it as well ax ourseives. Come, old man,

swid. decelve ourselves in the least. What | you don't turn me down on this®" | Dr. 18 e . . S

| L = - ; . Adnidley's Perfectad Cure removes
From Caspar Dane’s question, which | W¢'V® been contemplating in this room 2 e i . i e

| I 1 . which INR TRt Bale ok 1 Then as Tweed still did not rafse his ! the canse, =uves the mind, restores the

j Seeme i to show 2 not inhospitable at- l‘l-.. I." - onr is consplracy an thead, Dane forced the papers into the | nerves, No fajlures. It cures.  Send

titude of mind, Shinn took courage. He R ln'.m.* outstretehed hands, for free trial bottle. Dr. Lindley, Long

sat up and sat forward on the edge The ugly words rang out with sharp For a moment Tweed looked wup.| Beach, Cul .

of his chair, with hix hands resting on Aistinctness: both Shinn and  Welch | - :

hix kners |started in their seats. Herrick, flush- | — == —— ————
“l1 think.” he said “I can safely sav €4, With hls eyves shining in bright

I have a reputation for honorable deal- | defiance, sat down. Caspar Dane ralsed

ing, 1 know I've alwavs tried to de- hig hand and stroked his upper lip

serve such o reputation ¢ if | thoughtfully. |

the plan proposed by Mr. Welch in- ! Then Tweed rose. His face had un- |

1\ﬂ]\'ml injury to our stockholders or dergone another change; the distress

could be considered w betrayal  of that had been so acute and apparent

| their interests, 1 shouldn't counten- 2 few moments before had given |-!-sm'|

ance It for o moment. But as it ls— 1o a tremolous, shining eagerness. i

I eonfess 1 don’t see why we are under |  “I—1 believe Mr. Herrick is right)

| nny obligation to -sustain a complete  he sald carnestlv, “1 know—I Know
|and, us Mr. Weleh has shown um.l\uu proposed this scheme as much as
aveidable. loss. Mr.. Welch seems to gpything to help me—and Im mightly
::‘° quite ﬂ::hf |:‘ saAying that we are . grateful to vou for it L was o fric ndiy
n no way bound to protect the inter- ] . - . - -
lests of the public. i The speculative '::::mmn:'“tu:':d "‘T“:“‘::'T::;‘ ll’n:a;l“ll::'“
i i v S
mablie ix eapable of looking after its 'greer all is to take our medicine. May-
own interests—and, of course, in nine berT'1 be able to pull through, anyway,
| Cases out of ten when it speculites In gqfter the first shock it don't seéem so )

miping  stocks renliy ta
lose ™

|  Herrick, scrawling with his pencil,
threw out a trivial Jest. It would be
almost immoral to disappoint It

| “I'am not speaking frivolously.” sald
SBhinn, with some severity, “l was
never more in earnest in my life.
| Speculative public s perfectly able to
| take eare of itself. Who are the spec-
ulative public?—gamblers and  stock
brokers—and if & lesson Is occasionally
{administérad them, it no doubt
deserved, 1 speak as a conservative
huginess man. We have duties to our
I storkholders; failing that, we have duy-
ties to our wives and children—and
{to our friends, Is there any one here
| who would ece our good friend Tweed

i CcxXpoects

16 I=

|brynght to humiliation and ruin, all
because of some abstroct theory of
duty¥ to the speculative public?

He rose and placed his hand loyally
on Tweed's shoulder. Tweed shrank

uncomfortably  under the touch, and |
crouching lower wrung his great hands
is legs.

| “Oh, don't mind about me,” Be said
in fecble protest. “Don't cm-mktu me.”
[ “But we do consider you, old man,”
broke in Welch, heartily, ““And we
Jconsider ourselves to0. T had the same
iden as you about Waldez—and what

The |

jdez Mine—on

| my little jest.

ha-l Let’s not do anything that may |
ibe & re prodch to us”
Weleh gave a short, hard luugh.
“AL Mr. Twead,” he sald,

least, it

you have conscientious seruples which |

prevent you from protecting yourself
friun I hope ou will let yviour,
friends follow the dictates of their own
consclences, should these differ from
yours,™

“You mean—-"" Tweed

“Exsiotly.” replied Welch.
Just that.”

loas,

said.
“Silence,

“Yes," Tweed hesitated only a mo-
ment. "Yes, I would surely promise
that.”

“Then " said Herrick, sitting for- |
ward and folding his arms upon the !
tablie, “it Is more than 1 will do. The |
moment this meeting adjourns 1 .u!mlli

mike known the facts about the Val-
the Exchange, in the
street. Every newspaper shall have
them, and will I do evervihing in
power to prevent this froud ™
Welech storted from his seat, -x-
clalming; “You will—" But Danu
rose alse, rapping loudly on the table.
“Gentlemen,” said Dane In a gulet
voice, “I fear 1 have been wasting your
valuable time. 1 trust you will forgive
The Valdez mine 15 all
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